


The Tragedie of Richard D. of 

Enter the Qneene and the Lord Ritters. 

Hitters. Tell me good Madam, Why is your Grace fo 
pafjionate of late? 

j Queene. Why brother Ritters, heare you not the newes- 
Of that fuccefteking Edtyardh&d of late? 1 ■; 

Km. What. ? loffe of fome pitcht battaile againft Warwick?* 
Tufh.feare not faire Qneene, but calf thofe cares afide , c 
King Edwards noble mmdc.his honours doth difplay: 

And Warwick? may lofc, though then he got the day. 

Queen. If that were all, my griefes were at an end: 

But greater troubles will (I feare)befall. 

Hitt. What. ? ls he taken prifoner by the foe, 

T o the danger of his royall perlon then? 

Queen. I,thet’s nay griefcj King Edward is furprilue. 

And led away, as prifon vnioYork?. 

2^«/.Thenewesispesfingftrange,I muff confeflc: 

Yet comfort your felfe, for Edward hath more friends, 

Then Lancafier at this time muff pcrceiucj 
That fome will fet him in his throne againc. 

Queen. God grauntthey may .-but gentle brother come, 
And let me leane vpon thine arrne awhile, 

Vntill I come vntothe fanffuarie. 

Thereto preferue the fruite within my wombe, 

King Edwards fecd ; true heire to England* crowne, exit. 
Enter Edward andRichard, and Haflinges With 

a troope of Hollanders. 

Ed. Thus farre from S^khaue we part the Teas, 

And marchtfrom Rottnfpwr hauen vnto York?: 

But foft,the Gates are (but; I like not this. 

Rich. Sound vp the Drumme, and call them to the wanes. 

Enter the Lord Maior of York? vpon the Walles. _ 

sJMaior. My Lordcs,we had notice ofyour coinmmg, 
And thats the caufewe ftand vpon our garoe. 

And fhut the Gates, for to prefcrueche Towne? 

Heme ntm is King, and we are fworne to him, ^ 
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York?, tmd Henrie the fixt. 

Ed. Why my Lord Maior, if Henrie be your King, 

Edward I am furc at lea(f,is Duke of York?? 

Maio?' Trueth my Lord, we know you for no lefTe. 

&*Teraue nothing but my Dukcdoine. 

%[ch. But when the Foxe hath gotten in his head, 

Hcele quickly make the body follow after. 

Hail. Why my Lord Maior, what (land you vpon points? 
Open the Gates, we are king Henries (riendcs. 

Maior, Say you fo,thcn lie open them prcfently, 

Exit zJTtaior. 

TQ ;, By tny faith a wife ftout Captaine,5t foone perfwaded. 

The eJTtaior opens the do ire, and fringes the 
Keyes in his hand. 

Sd. So my Lord Maior,thele Gates muff not be (but. 

But in the time of Warre i Giue me the keyes. 

What,feare not man; for Edward will defend the towne 
and you,defpight of all your foes. 

Eater fir John tW ountgommery with 
Drnmme and Sottldu rs. 

How now Richard, Who is this? 

‘Rich, Brother, this is Sir lohn sJMottntgotnnoery, 

A truflie friend, vnlcfle I be deceiude. 

Ed. Welcome Sir lohn, Wherefore come you in armes? 

Sirlohn.To helpe king Edward in this time of (formes. 

As euery loyall fubied ought to doe- 

Ed. Thankes braue Motintgonmory, 

But I onely claimerny Dukedome, 

Vntill it pleafe God to fend thee reft. 

Sir lohn. Then fare you well. Drum ffrike vp and let vs 
March away : I came to ferue a King and not a Duke. 

Ed. Nay (fay Sir Ijhn, and letvs firff debate. 

With what fecuritie we may doe this thing. 

Sir lohn. What ftand you on debatingito bebriefe. 

Except you prefently prodaime your felfe our King, 

He hence againe, Sc keepe them backs that come to fuccour 
you .• why (bould we fighc,when you pretends no title? 
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